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A Hopeless Dream 


Author's Notes: 
um. was really bored.and its crap really.sorry, if ya read this one. 


A Hopeless Dream 


| watch those delicate curls bounce as he runs towards me. His brown eyes practically glow as he nears me. 
His cheeks are flushed and it almost matches that strawberry hair of his. He's so beautiful. 


He smiles and throws himself at me, hugging me tight. "Did ya see me? Did ya see me? | almost scored a goall 


Did ya watch, daddy?!" 
| laugh and ruffle his hair. "Oh, | saw! Way to go little man! You were awesome!" 


His eyes are so innocent and pure, filled with joy and love. It almost brings me to tears, that something so 


precious and wonderful is mine. "C'mon daddy, are you gonna play with me? | want you to be on my team" 


His tiny hand intertwines with mine. "Please, daddy?" | pick him up and kiss his forehead. He giggles. "Stop, daddy! 
No kisses! Let's play, you promised!" 


| hold him for another minute, not wanting to set him down. Its probably the best thing that's happened to me, 
fatherhood. It's like I'm a different person now. Having a son is better then any multi-platinum record or award 
or anything else. I'm changed and it's all thanks to my pride and joy. Is an awesome responsibility but with the 


most fruitful rewards. | can't wait to watch my son graduate, get married, be successful. 


| try to be a good parent, to lead by example instead of an iron fist. | know his childhood will be a lot different 
then mine and l'm so happy for that. 


He shouldn't have to live in pain and fear like | did. I'm there to love him and protect him. 

"Daddy! Hello?" he lightly taps my face. "Daddy, what's wrong?" 

| smile and set him down. "Nothing, everything is great" 

He starts to pull me to the playground. "Then lets play!" 

"| love you." 

He turns back to face me a huge grin across his face. "Love you too, daddy. But let's hurry up, dad will have 
dinner ready!" 

| laugh and let him pull me away.. 

| open my eyes, suddenly. I'm not at the playground, | don't have a son 

It was all just a dream. 

A horrible, painful dream. But it seemed so real, | was so happy. Why do | have to wake up? 

All alone. 

My bed is empty, my house is empty, my heart is empty. Just me, alone, tangled in my sweat soaked sheets. 
The one thing | want | can never have. My dream will never come true, will it? 


He ruined it for me! He went and destroyed it! And he doesn't even carel 


We had a chance, maybe, a small one. Just a glimmer of hope. But that's gone, like a candle in a rainstorm. And 


| can never get it back. 


Too complicated, too intricate, too late. 
| hate being alone, so why do | so desperately cling to if? 
Am | so afraid of getting what | want? Of course not. 

| don't want to be rejected 

He'll reject me and | can't stand it 


That's why | rejected him first. But that didn't do me any good, ‘cause he went and shattered my heart 


anyway. 


He got a family. 


| don't have one. 

He has a kid, something I've always wanted. He has a son | bet it's nice. | bet he's a good father, too. Caring, 
loving, affectionate, everything I'm not. Then he had two, just to rub it in my face, too remind me | have 
nothing. 

It would never work out, between us. | know 

But it isn't fair! 

| don't want to be alone! 


| close my eyes and remember my son, our son. 


A dream.just a dream.. 


